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death if possible, even at the | starving at home, and father with a whip 
risk of his own life. |ready if I don’t bring home all I earn, to 
“Good God! what aj|spend in the drinking shop. Poor moth- 
swimmer ;”’ exclaimed the jer! God help her! she’s patient as an 
men, who marked the speed | angel, but dying of want ; and if she dies, 
of the splended animal.—| baby must go too, poor thing !’—and at 
**The shark will have one | the thought of the baby sister, scarce two 
or both if we don’t do our| months old, to whom his heart clung fond- 
best !”” \ly, the wretched boy sunk down upon a 
The scene was of short | door-step, crossed his face with his hands, 
duration. Ere the boat|and burst into tears. ; 
could overtake the dog, the| Presently the brother news carrier re- 
enormous shark had arrived| turned. ‘Why Will, what is the matter? 
within three oar’s length of Don’t be crying so. Come,’ said he, sit- 
the captain, and suddenly | ting kindly down beside him, what can I 
turned over on his back, | do for you ?’ 
preparatory to darting on! ‘ Nothing, nothing, 


’ 


ing him in his vast jaws, | had occurred to him, he raised his head— 


said Will, despond- | 
ar neg f 
_the sinking man, and receiv- | ingly : and then, as if a sudden thought 
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HUNTING THE OTTER. 


In the reign of queen Elizabeth, hunt-|trophe of poor Napoleon, ere he became| 


ing the otter constituted one of the most 
favorite amusements of the young gentry. 
Small packs of from six to ten otter hounds, 
a peculiar breed of dogs, were kept for 
this purpose. The increase of popula- 
tion, however, has done away with this 
sport, which is now but little known. 





MORAL TALES. 





A NEWFOUNDLAND DOG’S VEN- 


GEANCE. 


I was always fond of dogs. Goldsmith 
in his touching and eloquent plea for the 
dog, where, in alluding to a sort of mania 
for dog killing which prevailed at the time 
of which he speaks, in consequence of an 
unreasonable apprehension of hydropho- 
bia, he says among other fine things, that 
the dog is the only animal which will leave 
his own kind voluntarily to follow man. 

It is true, and the truth should bind 
man:to be the dog’s protector and friend. 

The American brig Cecilia, Captain 
Symmes, on one of her voyages, had on 
board a splendid specimen of the New- 
foundland breed named Napoleon, and his 
magnificent size and proportions, his intel- 
ligent head, broad, white chest, white feet 
and white tipped tail, the rest of his glos- 
sy body being black, made him as beauti- 
ful as his peerless namesake, who, no 
doubt, would have been proud to possess 


* him. 
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Capt. Symmes, however, was not partial 
to ‘animals of any kind, and had an unac- 
countable and especial repugnance to dogs, 
as much so indeed, as if all his ancestors 
had died of hydrophobia, and he dreaded 
to be bitten like his unfortunate predeces- 
sors. 

This dislike he one day manifested in 
a shocking manner, for Napoleon had 
several times entered his room, and, by 
the wagging of his great banner of a tail, 
knocked paper and ink off his desk. On 
the next occasion the Capt. seized a knife 
and cut half the poor animal’s tail off. 

The dog’s yell brought his master to the 
spot, and seeing the calamity and the au- 
thor of it, without a moment’s hesitation 
he felled Captain Symmes to the cabin 
floor with a sledge hammer blow, which, 
had it hit the temple, would have forever 
prevented the captain from cutting off any 
more dog’s tails. 

The result was that Lancaster was put 
in irons, from which however, he was soon 
released, Captain Symmes partly repent- 
ing his cruel deed, on learning that Napo- 
leon had once saved his owner’s life. 

The white shark, as all my nautical 
friends are well aware, is one of the largest 
of sharks. It averages over twenty, and I 
have seen one twenty-seven and a half feet 
long. It is generally considered to be the 
fiercest and most formidable of all sharks. 





Otter Hunting. 


But a few days elapsed after the catas- 


very thought of which has often filled me 
with horror. During the interval the no- 
ble beast was not at all backward in exhi- 
biting his wrath at the captain by growls 


|whenever he approached. 
| 


of his anger. Captain Symmes, however, 
harm to him. 

One morning, as the captain was stand- 
ing on the bowsprit, he lost his footing 
and fell overboard, the Cecilia then run- 
ning at about ten knots. 

**Man overboard! Captian Symmes 
overboard!” was the cry, and all rushed 
to get out the boat, as they saw a swimmer 
striking out for the brig, which was at 
once rounded to, and as they felt especial- 
ly apprehensive on account of the white 
sharks in those waters, they regarded his 
situation with the most painful solicitude. 

By the time the boat touched the water 
their worst fears were realized, for at some 
distance behind the swimmer, they beheld 
advancing upon him the fish most dreaded 
in those waters. 

“Hurry! hurry! men! or we shall be 
too late!” exclaimed the mate. ‘* What's 
that ?” 

The splash which caused this inquiry 
was occasioned by the plunge of Napoleon 


from the bow of tne vessel. He had no- 
ticed the captain’s fall, and heard. the 


of the peril of his late enemy, and gratified 
at it. 


His growls, however, were soon chang- 
ed into those whines of sympathy which 


to man, when the latter is in danger. 
towards the now nearly exhausted captain, 


rapidly upon him. 


ed him gallantly to the scene of danger. 


ful animal who had saved his own life. 





into the sea—the noble animal having 
been watching the cause of the tumult 


shout, and for a few moments had vented 
his feelings in deep growls as if conscious 


so often shows the attachment of the dog 
At 
last he plunged, and rapidly made his way 


who, aware of his double danger, and be- 
ing a passable swimmer, made fainter and 
fainter strokes, while his adversary closed 


* Pull, boys, for dear life!’ was the 
shout of the mate, as the boat now follow- 
ed the dog, whose huge limbs now propell- 


Slowly the fatigued swimmer made his 
way, while ever and anon his head sunk 
in the waves, and behind him the back of 
the voracious animal told what fearful 
progress he was making, while Lancaster 
in the bow of the boat stood with a knife 
in his upraised hand watching alternately 
the captain and his pursuer, and the faith- 


There was a fixed look of pale deter- 
mination in his face, which convinced all 
that should the dog become a sacrifice to 
the shark, Lancaster would revenge his 


which now displayed their 
rows of long triangular 
teeth. 

The wild shriek of the 
captain announced that the 
crisis had come. But now 
Napoleon, seeming inspired 
with increased strength, had 
also arrived, and with a 
fierce howl leaped upon the 
gleaming belly of the shark, 
and buried his teeth in the 
monster’s flesh, while the 
| boat swiftly neared them. 

*‘ Saved! if we are half as smart as that 


racious monster shudder in the sea, and 
smarting with the pain, tury over again, 
the dog retaining his hold ‘and becoming 
submerged in the water. 

At this juncture the boat arrived, and 


|now sunk from view. 


caster with the insensible form of the 
captain. 


ing for another launch.” 


the mate’s splashing water in his eyes, as 
he came again, and but a few seconds too 
late to snap off the captain’s legs, as his 
body was drawn into the boat. 


the water, a token of the severity of the 
wound from Napoleon. 
The boat was now pulled towards the 


his efforts, but able to appreciate the ser- 
vices of our canine hero, and most bitterly 


mutilated him forever. 

“*] would give my right arm!” he ex- 
claimed, as he patted the Newfoundland 
who stood by his side, “if I could only 
repair the injury I have done to that splen- 


ed, and so is he, and a most christian 
vengeance it is, though it will be a source 
of grief to me as long as I live.” 


THE NEWS BOY. 


*Here’s the Herald, Times, Tribune, 
Express. Here’s the Sunday Times and 
Atlas. Here’s the extra Herald, got the 
news from Kansas, got the great railroad 
accident, got the news from California.’ 

He tried to utter the cry cheerfully, but 
the voice died away in a kind of wail, and 
the shivering news boy passed on unheed- 
ed, at the close of a dull, raw November 
day. 

7 Going home, Will?’ said a brother 
news carrier, as he passed in an opposite 
direction. 

‘Home!’ said Will bitterly, ‘I haven’t 
any home in this world.’ 

‘Why where do you eat, drink, and 
sleep; isn’t that home ?” 

Will did not answer, but the chill wind 
froze the tears upon his cheek as he pres- 
sed onward through the thronging multi- 
tude, all hastening, as the boy fancied, to 
warm, and cheerful, and happy homes. 

‘No bread yesterday,’ he said to him- 
self, ‘only a penny roll to-day; mother 





|‘ Yes, Ned, one thing you can do for me, 
if you will; stay here one moment.’ 

| He ran to a neighboring shop, and re- 
| turned with bread and some slices of cold 
jmeat. ‘There, Ned—take these to my 
|mother, give them to her secretly, and tell 


her that I shall not be at home to-night, | 


| but—that I have found a lodging.’ 
|last words were uttered 
lip. 

| *But Will—’ 

| ‘Not aword, Ned,—hurry away, and 
|do a good deed; you may save her from 
| starving.’ 

| With a quick movement of the hand, 


The 


with a quivering 


the hero of a most thrilling occurrence, the dog is !’’ cried the mate, as all saw the vo- | he urged him on, and then turned back— 


‘Yes, I shall find a lodging, and I,shall 
|sleep better now, even on a stone pillow, 
|to know that she is not hungry ; and she 
| will not cry, to see me whipped for having 
| spent my money for bread for her.’ With 





In vain did his master, fearful for the)Lancaster, his knife in his teeth, plunged |a feeling of comparative satisfaction, the 
life of his dog, essay to check these signs|into the water where the captain also had | poor boy wandered on, hungry and shiver- 


|ing with cold, and as the lights gleamed 


| deny himself the satisfaction of constantly 
| creeping towards the wretched place mis- 


‘ Pull them in and give them an oar !”’| named his home, and gazing on the spot |@Way his tears. ote ‘ 
cried the mate, ‘ for that fellow is prepar-|that held all that was dear to him in the| behold, and yet not pity!’ and a voice 


he threw himself into his carriage, and 
cracked his whip as if to give vent to dis- 
turbed thoughts, until his horse flew on 
like the light, he fell into a train of mus- 
ing, and wondered why a law could not 
be framed to protect a poor wife and suf- 
fering children from the brutality of an in- 
temperate husband and father. 

| ‘I will consult my legal friend on the 
| matter,’ he said, but meantime a higher 
|law was in operation, and the mandate had 
come forth which severed, without man’s 
aid, the bond which had been for wo in- 
stead of weal. That night a final attack 
of ‘ delirium tremens’ ended the wretched 
| career of the miserable man. 

There were occasional intervals of sanity 
when he prayed God to pardon his sins, 
and especially towards his suffering wife, 
who, he testified had married him on the 
promise of his reformation, and with the 
hope of confirming him in it. Sacrificing 
home and friends, she gave herself and all 
her energies to the effort, vainly exerted 
here and to be rewarded only in heaven. 

The next morning the carriage of Dr. 
was standing at the door of the 
miserable dwelling, and when he entered, 
| the scene of desolation which met his eye, 
accustomed as it was to misery, would 
| have appalled a stouter heart than his. In 
, one corner of the cold and cheerless room, 
jlay the body of the deceased, while over 
| him, weeping bitterly, bent the wretched 
| wife. She loved him once, and now that 
death had drawn the veil over his frailties, 
|she confessed to her own heart, that she 

loved him still ; and loved him always.— 
|In threadbare garments, and emaciated to 
| the last degree, she supported on her knees 
ja famished infant, wrapped in a ragged 
coat which poor Will had left for the pur- 
pose, while he went out unprotected into 





made the allowance, and offered no further} But a few moments elapsed ere the dog | out from cheerful parlors and the throngs | the piercing air, to obtain food for those 
arose to the surface, and soon after Lan-|in the street began to lessen, he could not | Starving ones. 


| ‘No food, no fire, no clothing to protect 
jthem! Dr. turned aside and wiped 
‘ Great God! dost thou 





world. And then he turned away weep- | Within him, said—* He hath sent THEE to 


and soon sunk from exhaustioninto a pro- 
found slumber. But his mother had 
taught him from his cradle hours to offer 


the care of God. The petition was fervent, 
| heart-felt, and even from that cheerless 
|spot it went up to the great all-Father, 





brig, and not many hours elapsed before | who bends his ear to the humblest of his | 
the captain was on deck again, feeble from | little ones who look to him in trust and | 


confidence. 
‘Who's here?’ shouted a rough voice : 


to lament his own cruel act which had/jand a rough but not unkindly shake of the |she plenty of work now ?” 


|arm, awoke Will from his heavy slumbers, 
{and showed him that the morning was far 
| advanced. ‘What are you here for, and 
what mischief are you plotting in this dark 


corner?’ But as Will looked up without 


| stiffened by the damp and chill night air, 
|the questioner observed the sad and hun- 


|gry countenance of the boy, contrasting | 


| strongly with his own jocund aspect, and 
his heart was touched. Assisting him to 
rise, he said—*‘ but what are you here for, 


>” 





| ‘Only to sleep; I have done no harm.’ 
| Who is that, John®’ asked Dr. " 
|as he opened the street door and descend- 
|ed the steps. 
| ¢ Well, I don’t know, sir,’ some poor 
| boy as don’t know himself, Ireckon.’ The 
Dr. cast a backward glance over his shoul- 
der, as he was about stepping into his 
carriage. The sad countenance of Will 
attracted him and awakened his compas- 
sion. 
‘Here, John, hold my horse. Come in, 
my poor boy, and get some breakfast ;’ 
and he led the way into the basement door. 
The hot rolls and coffee, the warm at- 
mosphere of the sunny room, cheered the 
heart of the sorrow-stricken ehild, and by 
degrees the Dr. drew from him his story. 
‘ This is too much,’ said the Dr. com- 
passionately. ‘I will see you again, for I 
am in haste naw. Tell me where you live.’ 
Having obtained the requisite information, 








His orders were obeyed, and the second | ing, and about midnight, crouched beneath | pity and to aid,’ and his heart responded 
|onset of the marine monster was foiled by |the steps ina basement area, drew more sclemsaly, ‘I ar obey. 
|closely around him his miserable garments | 


* * 
| A year passed by, and Will, in a suit of 
| neat, new garments, and with a face sunny 


|and cheerful, stood behind the counter in 


Foiled the second time, the shark passed | his nightly prayer, and the poor boy be- be druggist’s establishment,a faithful, trusty 
the boat, plunged, and was seen no more, | fore he fell asleep had commended his pa- | “lerk. 
but left a track of blood on the surface of| tient mother and helpless, infant sister, to | 





Dr. entered, ‘ Here, my boy, take 
|this to your mother,’ handing him a bank- 
|note. ‘It is for the sewing she has done 
|for me.’ 

‘Oh sir, it is too much; more, much 
more than she asked.’ 

‘No matter, it is worth all that; and 
|how does she like her new home? Has 
« 

The tears started into Will’s eyes, as 
| unable to speak, he leaned forward, and 
|clasping the doctor’s hand, pressed it to 
| his lips. 

The Dr. patted him on the head, ‘and 





did fellow. Lancaster, you are now aveng- | answering, and tried to move his limbs, | shaking his hand warmly, sprang into his 


carriage hurriedly, and drove away. 

That evening, as Will opened the door 

of his neat little home, the tea-kettle was 
|singing on the hearth, the neat tea-table 
was spread, and his mother, holding his 
| little sister in her arms, sat before a cheer- 
ful fire. Throwing his arms about her 
neck, he placed the bank-note in her hand, 
and burst into grateful tears as he explain- 
ed its meaning. The mother took him to 
her heart and kissed and blessed him, and 
| told him that he was the source of all her 
jearthly happiness ; while Nelly laid her 
| little head upon his shoulders, only too 
happy in his sheltering arms. And Will 
thanked God in his inmost heart, that He 
had lent an ear to that prayer offered up 
on his cold stone pillow, on that memora- 
ble night when he had almost sunk under 
the sorrows of the suffering ‘ News boy.’— 
N. Y. Obs. 


NOW LIVING. 

A cotemporary says that the boy is now 
living who ‘will be President of the Re- 
public in 1900. What his name is, or 
where he resides, he does not stop to in- 
form us. He may at this moment be 
gathering pumpkins in Oregon, or pedling 
pop-corn around Troy. Wherever he may 























THE YOUTH’s COMPANION. 




















be, all unconscious of his high destiny, he | The great object of her life was to instruct 


your time in endeavoring to make the life 
89¢ ther children in the Christian faith, and in 


of such an one less cheerless and solitary. 
Yes, I am sure you would. fi 
Many of you have probably read inci- 
dents of children who contributed much |;, : 
to the enjoyment of aged people by read- 
ing to them. I will tell you a story about 
a boy of my acquaintance, George was 
an intelligent little fellow, eight years of 
age. Visiting one day with his mother in 
a family where there was an old lady who 
had almost entirely lost the use of her eyes, 
he heard her remark that when she could 
see, she took much pleasure in reading. 
“ But now,” she added, “ since my eyes 
have failed, I can no longer rely upon that 
Source of enjoyment, and my daughter js 
80 much engaged with her household du- 
ties that she seldom has time to read to 
me even a chapter from the Bible.” «] 















in order to give her son a complete educa- 
When this cherished son returned 
’}from Princeton College, where he had 
borne away the first honors of the institu- 
that self-reliance and resolute will that fit tion, she before embracing him, as he knelt 
him for great achievements, He must| before her, laid her hand upon his head 
pass through the school that prepares him and said, “ My God, I thank Thee !” 


” In his youth, many a One little anecdote may give an idea of 
we and lite” Haag — to the her method of education. When her son 
ardness of life. In i. manhood, many was seven or eight years of age, being re- 


hardships must be endured, " , 
cles Overcome, and rivals outstripped in| markable for his aptitude and cleverness 
a little boy said to him,— 


the race; 
“* Willie, what is the reason that you are 
always at the head of the class, and I at 


ee 
THE MADNESs OF GAMBLING. 


All sin indicates 
to acknowledge it, but in 


pable that no one can doubt it. 


to prevent indulgence in it. 


Through such a school and training the fact is in point : 


President of 1900 will doubtless come, ron 
and is now coming. But from what con. | the foot} : 
dition in life, from what part of our broad| “ There is a Treason,” replied the boy ; 
and. can predict or know but|« but if I tell you, you must promise to/a great deal of Spare time. Would you 
Providence, who presides over the desti- keep ita secret, and do as I do. When- |like me to come every day and read to you 
nies of all nations. ‘ ever I take up my book to study, I first | for a little while >” 
Ca, say a little prayer my mother taught me, 
MOTHER’s DEPARTMENT, that I may be able to learn my lessons.” 
He tried to teach the words of his peti- 
tion to the boy, who could not remember 
WOMEN OF THE REVOLUTION.—No. 25, | them. The same night Mrs. Gaston ob- | nothing could afford her more pleasure. 
served William writing behind the door,| “That is right, my son,” said his moth- 
and as she permitted nothing her children er, as they were slowly walking home- 
ty of Cumberland, England, in the year|did to be concealed from her, he was wards, “ be always ready to add to the 
1755. Her parents desiring her to have | obliged to confess that he was writing out comfort and enjoyment of others, when it 
every advantage of education, shew as sent | the prayer for Johnny, that he might be | is in your power.”’ 
to France when young, and brought up in! able to get his lessons. From that time Georgie went regularly 
& convent, her parents being Catholics.—| During the last seven years of Mrs. every morning to the home of the old lady, 
She frequently alluded to the happy days | Gaston’s life, after her son’s marriage, she | and read to her for an hour from his Bi- 
she Spent there, in her after life. Her two seemed more constantly engaged in pre- ble, or sometimes from Some other book 
brothers were engaged extensively in com- paration for her final change. Her thoughts |OF paper in which he happened to find 
merce in this country, and she came over seemed ever fixed upon things above, | anything which he thought would interest 
to visit them. It was during her sojourn | while the fidelity with which her high mis- | her, 
in North Carolina that she met Dr. Alex-|sion had been fulfilled, was rewarded even; At the time of her death, which occur- 
ander Gaston, a native of Ireland, of Hy-| in this world, by the gratitude, love, and lred nearly two years after Georgie first 
Suenot ancestry, to whom she was married | usefulness of her children. 
in her twentieth year. He had attended |is fully appreciated in North Carolina, and | cannot sufficiently thank the Lord for his 
the British army in the expedition which | the memory of her example will not soon | kindness in sending little Georgie to*be a 
captured Havana, but being attacked by|pass away. Her mortal remains rest in | source of so much comfort to me in 
the epidemic, he resigned his post, to/the burial ground at Newbern. She died | infirm old age. 
make his home in the North American | in the year 1812, aged 67.  Estezze. for no child ev 
Provinces. At first the life of the married he.” 
pair was a very happy one, but Dr. Gaston 
being one of the most zealous patriots in 









You can imagine the Surprise and grati- 
fication of the old lady, at receiving this 
kind offer from the little boy. She thank- 
ed him very kindly, and assured him that 


According to the story told of this mad- 
man—for we call him nothing else—when 





For the Youth’s Companion, 


MARGARET GASTON, 


was proceeding down stairs to throw him- 
Margaret Sharpe was born in the Coun- 


self into a carriage to convey him home to 
his house in town, he resolved upon hay- 
ing one more throw, to try to retrieve his 





ets, his town house, plate, and furniture, 
in short, all that he had left in the world 
~-should be valued in a lump at a certain 
Sum, and be thrown in a Single cast, 
persuasion could prevail on him to depart 
from his purpose. He threw and lost ; 
[then conducting the winner to the door, 
he told the coachman there was his mas- 

my | ter, and marched forth into the dark and 

2h - 
He will surely be blessed ss streets without house or home, or 
z | any one creditable means. 

deserved it more than Thus beggared, he retired to an obscure 
lodging in a cheap part of the town, sub- 
sisting partly on charity, sometimes acting 
as a marker at a billiard table, and occa- 


For the Companion. Think, my dear children how much can 
BE KIND TO THE oLp. be contributed to the enjoyment of an old 
North Carolina, and devoted to the cause Children, be kind to the old. Remem- | person, by the sacrifice of one short hour 


of freedom, he gained the implacable en-| ber that they were once young and gay, |in each day, and hesitate not to employ a 
mity of the Opposing party. On the 20th like you, and that you, if you live, will portion of your time for the gratification 
of August, 1781, a body of tories entered/one day be old and infirm like them.— of your old friends. 

an old friend, who gave him ten guineas 


Newbern, being some miles in advance of| Think that if you were old, with impaired v 
Nea to purchase necessaries. He expended 


the regular army, who had marched with | eye-sight, perhaps lame, how agreeable it i. ; P 
: CRAPS FOR THE Boy i ring decent 1, with th 
the intention of taking possession of the would be to have some kind young person | S APS S.| ths ay York rag satan 


to accompany you in your yaming-house, and increased them to fifty ; 
were forced to give way after an ineffectual | walks, and render any little assistance 9 eene OF THE SERPENTS, he then adjourned to one of the highes 
resistance. Dr. Gaston, unwilling to sur- | which might be necessary. Think of all aubepas dtakea, te order of houses, sat down with former as- 
render to the foe, hurried his wife and this, and endeavor to do all in your pewer | ’ : 2 - “4 “aa | ns ? : 4 
children from their home, hoping to es-| to assist and render life agreeable to your matnaiyeteg- pr = gel ™ Returning the next night he lost it all, 
cape to a plantation across the river eight | old friends. Perhaps you have an aged | separate i 

or ten miles distant. He reached the grand-parent, who is lame, deaf, or blind, | 

wharf with his family, and seized ‘a light | and perhaps all these combined. If go, | for ; 
scow for the purpose of crossing the river, | think how many hours must be passed by | Wages were good, and his work was light. 
but before his family were on board, the| him solitary and alone, with no friend to 
tories, eager for his blood, came galloping | cheer him, and then go and offer your 
in pursuit. There Was no resource but to | Services in any little thing which you may 





he once Supported, he was recognized by 








| 








A SAD PICTURE. 
have been safe and his labor| Mr. Adams, a missionary in West Afri- 
Those of the Serpents that are|ca, who recently «ied, has left this record 


|} venomous must be closely confined and | of his last Sabbath on earth. It is the 
push off from the shore, where his wife | do for his comfort, and be sure they will | er my a x os sag ao — ea our readers find 
and little ones stood, the wife alarmed | be thankfully received, and that you will) “‘ The ae of 6 © cage is o ‘prt poh ye vevere © ote 
only for him against whom the rage of| never Tepent any act of kindness which Gre partite med te fo Pg ad reigns where the Bibl 18 unknown. 
their enemies were directed. Throwing you may have performed. Think, too, | The Serpents lie in one of these divisions, ed a few weeks after the interview describ- 
herself in agony at their feet, she prayed | that should he be called away from this while the other is empty. It is the duty |ed by Mr. Adams. Oh that we could es- 
for his life, but in vain. The musket | sinful world, you will, if you have been 


of the keeper, at certain times, to intro-| timate aright the mercies we enjoy. 
which found his heart was levelled over | kind to him, have the satisfaction of re-| duce an iron rod through a small Opening, | isi 
her shoulder. Even the indulgence of} membering that kindness, and of recollect- | ¢ 
gtief was forbidden to the bereaved wife,/ing also that he was pleased with you ; 
for she was compelled to exert herself to| whereas, if you have been unkind and 
save his remains from insult. Loud were selfish, your mind will be filled with the 
the threats of the inhuman tories that the memory of your bad behavior towards him, 
“‘ remains of the rebel should not rest in 


and you will often feel very miserable in 
the grave,” and she kept watch in her lone- consequence. 


Or, if you have n® relative whom you 
can gratify and comfort by any little at- 
tention which may be in your power to 
bestow, perhaps you have an aged neigh- 
bor to whom you can extend your kind 
offer. And rest assured, my dear children, 


Passing through the 
cage, for the purpose of cleaning it and|heard a plaintive Voice call, « Adams, 
depositing food. | Adams ;’ and on going to the house from 

“One morning the keeper opened the| which the call came, ] Saw a person in 
door before the serpents were removed, | fetters, and so begrimmed with dirt, that 
took one of them in his hands, hung it i i 
around his neck, and thus attired ran after Beyia,’ 
his companions, sportively pretending to | seventeen years of age, who had lived at 
throw it upon them. © was warned that Nengenenge, had done considerable work 
it might Sting, and its sting might be| for the mission, and had often gone with 
death. He laughed at the warning. He|me in my canoe. He had been one of the 
then put the creature back into the Cage, /most faithful boys we have found among 

J .,. | Without having received any harm. Next| the Bakeles. On asking him why the 
they will not be unappreciated, nor will he drew out a cobra-capella, and placed it} people treated him so, I learned that a 
your efforts go unrewarded. in his bosom beneath his Coat, calling out, | little child had fallen into the water and 
You know that as people grow old their | « i . = will not —_ reve been drowned, a short time Since, and 
eye-sight becomes impaired. Now an old Waxing bo der by impunity, he graspe 
. . sae ily | the deadly reptile } the middle, and held 
person in this condition must necessarily it up in he tbs rte pretending’ to speak 
pass @ great many weary hours. You to it. Drawing itself back to take aim, 
know how irksome it is to sit still, even the creature made a sudden dart, and fixed | him a great deal, and would give him but 
for an hour, without some kind of amuse- | its fangs in his nostrils. . little to eat; and that they were going to 
ment or employment, Think, then, what | he screamed out, tore the fangs out of his| kill him. He was so emaciated and alter- 
it must be to sit hour after hour, and day | flesh, and flung the serpent back into the| ed that I could not “rs —- — He 
after day, as some infirm old people are | °8°- He was carried to rors sal and | had a large log on one ‘oot, a chain fasten 
obliged to do, and then tell me if you 


died in fearful agony afterw; ed tightly about his neck, and a wooden 
would not be willing to spend a Portion of! but he was drunk at the 


Street of one, I 





























this event. Her son William, three years 
of age, and an infant daughter, remained 
the sole objects of her care and love, 
ese severe trials, instead of over- 
whelming her, served only to develop the 
admirable energy of her character. She 
was truly pious, and in all that she did 
she was guided by the dictates of religion, 
which supported her at this trying time. 
“ Her footsteps seemed to touch the earth 
Only to mark the track that leads to Heaven,” 
Though still young when left a widow, 
yet she always wore the garb of sorrow, 
and the anniversary of her husband’s mur- 


‘ “The fool raged and was confident ; | fetter fastening both his hands. As I held 
der was kept as a day of fasting and prayer. 


time, otherwise his hand and heard his story, and attempt- 





and held it up to his best friend, large tears rolled 
‘ace. The man was not himself; it was cheeks. He told me he had not forgotten 


moral insanity, 
though man is slow to discern and slower 
some forms of 
wicked indulgence the madness is so pal- 
The love 
of gambling is often 80 great in the heart, 
that all possible restraints are weak as tow 
The follow- 


Among the innumerable anecdotes re- 
can read,” exclaimed Georgie, “and Ihave lated of the ruin of persons by play, there 


he had just completed the loss of his last 
acre at a gambling-house in London, and}. 


losses, and immediately returned to the 
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Christ as his only and 
down his 


the words he had heard fro. 

























told me he would pray to God, and desir. 
i I do not know 


child, on account of whose drowning Beyia 
is accused, died, I fear he cannot escape. 


Ir’VE SUNG IT. 


dren, at Boston, gave the 
dent : 

A gentleman who was in the habit of 
using wine, was asked by one of his boys, 


following inci- 


ton if he might §° to a temperance meeting. 


‘ Yes, my boy,’ said the father, « but you 


must not sign the pledge.’ 


Now in our cold water army, said Mr. 
Gough, we don’t allow the children to 
sign the pledge, without the consent of 
their parents. We believe the boy’s first 
duty is to obey his father and mother. 

The boy went’to the temperance meet- 
ing. He was a noble fellow ; full of fire, 
@nd life, and ingenuousness. Mr. Gough 
Sang a song, and the chorus was shouted 
by the children— 

‘Cheer up my lively lads, 
-In spite of rum and cider ; 
Cheer up my lively lads, 
We've signed the Pledge together.” 

They sung this eight or ten times, and 
this boy sung it too. 

As he was walking home, however, the 
thought struck him that he had been sing- 
ing what was not true— 

* We've signed the pledge together,’ 
when he had not Signed the pledge. He 
was troubled. 


the table, and on it Was a jug of cider. 


you have some cider» 

‘ No, thank you,’ was the reply. 

‘Why not ; don’t you like it ?” 

* Oh, I’m never 80ing to drink any more 
cider ; nothing more that is intoxicating 


‘ My boy,’ said the father, 
not disobeyed me ; 
the pledge ?” 

‘ No, father,’ said he trembling, «I have 
not signed the pledge, but I’ve sung it.’ 

That father came up to the temperance 
meeting, at which three thousand people 
were assembled, and told the Story, and 
said he— 

“I'll not be outdone by any boy—though 
T have not sung the pledge, I wil] sign it.’ 


“you have 
you have not signed 


POOR RICHARD’s MAXIMs, 

These maxims by Dr. Franklin, though 
often printed, lose nothing of their value 
by repetition ; 

Plough deep while the sluggards sleep, 
and you will have grain to sell and to 

eep. 

Pride is as loud a beggar as want, and 
a great deal more saucy, 

Silks, Satins, Scarlets, and velvets put 
out the kitchen fire, 

Diligence is the mother of * Good Luck.’ 

Pride breakfasted with plenty, dined 
with poverty, and supped with infamy. 

Extravagance and improvidence end at 
the prison door. 

It is easier to build two chimneys than 
keep one in fuel, 

If you would know the value of money, 
go and try to borrow some. 


The eye of the master will do more work | 


than both his hands. 

What maintains one vice would bring 
up two children. 

e that goes a borrowing 80€s a sor- 

rowing. 

Rather go to bed supperless than rise 
in debt. 

Sloth, like rust, consumes faster than 
labor wears. 

A life of leisure and a life of laziness 
are two different things. 

Three moves are as bad as a fire, 

Creditors have better memories than 
debtors. R ° 

The rolling stone gathers no moss, 

If you would have your business done, 
8°; if not, send. 

It is foolish to lay out money in the 
purchase of repentance, 

Buy what thou needest not, and thou 
shalt sell thy necessities, 


* Ah,’ said an Englishman, the other day, 
‘I belong to a country upon which the sun 
| Rever sets.’ ‘And I,’ saida Yankee, ‘ be- 
long to a country of which there can be no 
correct map ; it grows so fast that survey- 
ors can’t keep up with it,’ 

Many a man shifts his sins as men do 
their clothes ; they put off one to put on 
This is but waiting upon the 
devil in a new livery. 


Mr. Gough, in his address to the chil- 
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THE 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 














NO FUN! 


Mercy on us! Look at that face !— 
What in the world is the matter with that 
boy? Something must have happened, 
that’s a fact, or he never would look so 
cheerless and sad. His heart is not btok- 
en, I hope. Do see the tears starting 
from his eyes, and just ready to run down 
his cheeks! Why, poor little fellow, 
what’s the trouble? Oh, I see, yes—yes 
—*no fun! !” What's ‘no fun?” To 
getmy ABC. Aye, aye, that’s it, is it? 

It must come hard for this little fellow 
to learn, I fuess, or else he is so impatient 
to get out to al that he can’t find time 
to study. 

“No fun,” eh!! Well, what’s the use 
of crying about it, and spoiling your pretty 
face after that fashion? I wonder if any 
of the young folks who see the Youth’s 
Companion, ever cry because they find it 
“no fun” to study their lessons? If they 
do, the next time they cry, let them turn 
to the looking-glass, and see if their face 
is more handsome than this boy’s. Don’t 
you think, young friends, that it is indeed 
a beautfful face, and don’t you want to 
look just so when you cry? Well, now 
—boys and girls—let your uncle tell you, 
never cry over your lessons. Begin with 
good pluck (you know what I mean by 
that, don’t you? I mean with courage, 
with a feeling to say I'll do it,) to study 
your book, and you will soon find that 
you'll master your lessons if you give 
your attention to them. Many boys and 
girls don’t succeed very well, who start 
with’ good pluck, because they allow every 
trifling thing to turn off their eyes and 
minds from their book. 

Fun or no fun, don’t cry over your les- 
sons! Remember Uncle tells you—take 
hold of them with good pluck, and be at- 
tentive to them while it is your study time 
—and then—after that, what fine fun 
you'll have when you get out to play.— 
You will run, jump, caper, and tumble 
over in the snow,’ and how you'll make 
the snowballs fly! Dear me—Uncle must 
run, or you'll hit him! Uncte Grorce. 





THE FAMILY. 


PRETENDED MIRACLES. 


The Romish church, in all ages, has af- 
firmed that to it has been granted the 
power of working miracles. Its ‘ Lives 
of the Saints,” a series extended avowed- 
ly through many centuries, abound with 
relations of what are described as super-|; 
natural appearances, but which we can 
only trace to a very different cause. 

The two following facts are given by 
Luther :—* In the monastery of Isenach 
stands an image, which I have seen.— 
When a wealthy person came thither to 
pray to it, (it was Mary with her child,) 
the child turned away its face from the 
sinner to the mother, as if it refused to 
give ear to its praying, and was therefore 
to seek mediation and ‘help from Mary the 
mother. But, if the sinner gave liberally 
to that monastery, then the child turned 
to him again ; and if he promised to give 
more, then the child showed itself very 
friendly and loving, and stretched out his 
arms over him in the form of a cross. But 
this image was made hollow within, and 
prepared with locks, lines, and screws; 
and behind it stood a knave to move them; 
and so were the people mocked and de- 
ceived, taking it to be a miracle wrought 
by Divine Providence !” 

“A Dutchman, making his confession 
to a mass-priest at Rome, promised, by an 
oath, to keep secret whatever the priest 
would impart to him, till he came into 





church much venerated by the populace. 


tom, to offer up his adoration to the Ma- 


rushed in crowds to the church; when, 


Germany, upon which the priest 
pretended to give him a leg of the 
ass on which Christ rode into Je- 
rusalem, very neatly bound up in 
a silken cloth, and said, ‘ This is 
the holy relic on which the Lord 
Christ did corporeally sit, and with 
his sacred legs touched this ass’s 
leg!’ The Dutchman was wonder- 
fully pleased, and carried the holy 
relic with him into Germany, and 
when he came upon the borders, 
boasted of his holy possession in 
the presence of four others of his 
comrades, at the same time show- 
ing it to them; but each of the 
four having also received a leg 
® from the priest, and promised the 
same secrecy, he inquired with 
astonishment, ‘ Whether that ass 
had five legs !’ ” 
* An officer in the British army 
described to me,” says Mr. Hughes, 
“an extraordinary scene which he 
> witnessed in Messina, in 1811, oc- 
casioned by a picture of the Virgin, ina 


An inhabitant going in, according to cus- 


donna, suddenly ran out again, exclaiming 
that ‘the Virgin was wee ping for calamity 
impending over the city.” The people 


lo! to their astonishment and dismay, the 
tears were, as reported, trickling over the 
cheeks of their beloved patroness; upon 
which, the whole multitude began to weep, 
and howl, and beat their breasts, expect- 
ing nothing less than an earthquake, or a 
French invssion. At length one, more 
acute than the rest, observed that some 
water was passing through the roof of 
the church, and dripping upon the canvass, 
pointed out the circumstance; but he 
nearly fell a victim to his want of judg- 
ment, for the people were determined to 
have a miracle. 
And yet, despite of the frequent ex- 
posures of its wicked pretences, the Rom- 
ish church contend at this hour as ear- 
nestly for the possession of miraculous en- 
dowments as it ever did. 
A RATTLESNAKE. 

The New York Commercial Advertiser, 
tells the following thrilling tale :— 
* Last fall a woman residing in the vi- 
cinity of Worcester, was picking black- 
berries in a field near her house, having 
with her her only child, a bright eyed lit- 
tle fellow of less thana year old. The 
babe sat upon the ground amusing itself 
with grasping at clumps of yellow weed 
that grew within reach, and eating berries 
brought him from time to time by his 
mother. 
The latter, at length, intent upon gath- 
ering the fine fruit, passed around a rock 
which hid her child from view. She was 
about return to him, when hearing him 
laughing and crowing in great glee, and 
thinking he must be safe as he was so 
happy, she remained a little longer where 
she was. 
Suddenly, the little voice ceased, and 
after another moment’ s delay, the young 
mother stepped upon the rock and looked 
over, expecting to see her babe asleep ; 
and instead of which he ‘was sitting per- 
fectly motionless, his lips parted, and his 
wide open eyes fixed with a singular ex- 
pression upon some object which at first 
she was unable to discern. 

Yet who can judge of her horror when, 
on closer scrutiny, she perceived, some 
four or five feet from her infant, a rattle- 
snake, with his glittering eyes fastened 
upon his and nearing him by an almost 
imperceptible motion. 

The sight of her darling’s peril so near- 
ly paralyzed her, that for an instant she 
half believed that dreadful fascination had 
extended to herself; but the certainty, 
that unless she was the instrument of sal- 
vation to her child, he was inevitably lost, 
in some degree restored her powers. She 
glanced wildly round for something that 
might be used as a weapon, but nothing 
appeared, and already the venomous rep- 
tile had passed over half the space which 
divided him from his victim. Another 
moment, and all would be lost! What 
could be done ? 

In her hand she held a broad tin pan, 
and springing from the rock, quick as 
thought, she covered the snake with it, 
and stood upon it to prevent its escape. 

The charm was broken—the child mov- 
ed, swayed to one side, and began to sob. 
At the same time the mother recovered 
her voice and screamed for aid, retaining 
her position until it arrived, when the 
cause of her terrible fright was dispatch- 

ed. ” 
POOR L 

* Poor I!’ said Tom, ‘ what can I do? I 
should like to be a preacher, and get up 
into the pulpit to tell every one how to 
have their souls saved. I should like to 
call on a Church full of people to believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ. But here I am, 
I can do no 


‘boy, don’t say so. 
you might be rich in good works. 


good in the world—not I.’ Now, my 
Do no good! Why, 
Can- 
not you induce two or three of your com- 
panions to go to church or Sunday-school, 
and then the good they would get would 
be through you. You know you would in 
this way, benefit them more than if yéu 
had preached a sermon in the pulpit, while 
they stayed out in the street. 
* Poor I!’ said Anna, ‘ I can do no geod, 
for I have no money. Iam a poor girl, 
and always wanted at home. If I were a 
rich lady now, how glad I should be to 
go about with presents for every one, and 
make people happy wherever 1 came— 
poor I can’t do that.’ 
Poor girl, you can do better though, if 
you will only try. Will not your mother 
be more happy if she sits down in a well 
dusted and orderly room—everything in 
its place? And perhaps by making home 
very happy, and by having supper nicely 
got ready, and a good book, or pretty 
story, and pleasant looks ready for them 
in the evening, you might be the means 
of keeping your brothers from the public 
house, and would not that be doing good? 
‘Well, poor I!’ said Edward ; ‘I can’t 
get much schooling or learning; I am 
afraid I shall forget what I did learn at 
school. Here I ama page; I see young 
gentlemen with nothing but leisure to get 
on with their studies, and masters to teach 
them everything; they will know all they 
ought to know when they are grown up; 
I am afraid I never shall. Poor I have 
no time !’ 
Come now, my fine fellow, don’t des- 
pond. It’s a great deal better to have lit- 
tle odds and ends of time, and be inclined 
to use them, than to have plenty of time, 
and the best of masters, and not be anxious 
to make the best of them. . Carry a little 
Testament or hymn book in your pocket, 
and see if you don’t find a minute some- 
times to look in it without leaving any- 
thing undone that ought to be done. You 
can write a copy and do a sum sometimes 
in the evenings ; you can get the practical 
knowledge which will be most useful to 
you from old experienced servants ; and 
I tell you, if youuse all the opportunities 
you have, you may grow up to serve God 
as a really useful, good servant. 
* But,’ said Jane, ‘ poor I, after all, can 
do nothing! Hired to take charge of this 
cross baby. The little heavy lump can 
walk well enough, but it won’t, and is al- 
ways whining, so I must be forever trying 
to please it. I wish I was anything but 
a nurse girl.’ 
Listen to me. Don’t say ‘ poorI,’ 
make that baby love you by your kindness 
and gentle cheerfulness, and you may im- 
prove a bad temper, and cause the child 
to grow up with such habits as will make 
it happy, aye, and others too, through 
life.—Christian Witness. 

WESTERN ANECDOTE. 
A friend in Illinois writes an amusing 
incident in the adventures of Audubon, 
that we do not remember to have met with 
before : 

“The great naturalist was on the look- 
out for red-headed woodpeckers, and was 
very anxious to obtain a specimen. See- 
ing one fly into a hole in a tree a long 
way up, he pulled off his coat and climbed 
up, with that paey of his that never 
failed him. Puffing and sweating, he 
reached it at last, and putting in his hand 
to seize the bird, to his dismay a snake 
stuck his head out of the hole and hissed 
in his face. This was so unexpected and 
frightful that Audubon let go his hold and 
tumbled to the ground more dead than 
alive. His companion came running to 
him, and seeing that the naturalist was 
not hurt, but was dreadfully alarmed, said 
to him: 

‘Ah, you are very much frightened, 
Doctor ?” 

‘No Sar!’ replied the Doctor, quite of- 
fended, ‘no Sar! but if you want to see 
one scared snake, just go up dare ! 

He did not go up. He took the Doc- 
tor’s word for it; and the Doctor himself 
was very careful after that, not to put his 
hand into holes after red-headed wood- 
peckers till he found there was no snake 


po 


‘up dare! 
THE MONKEY. 

A monkey got into the room of a rich 
miser, who never gave a farthing to tlie 
poor; and seeing a chest full of gold, he 
began flinging the sovereigns out at the 
window among the people, till there was 
not one left. The monkey had just finish- 
ed his job when the old miser came home ; 
and seeing what had been done, his rage 
was very great, and he would have killed 
the monkey on the spot, if he had not 
jumped away faster than he came in. A 
neighbor, hearing what had been done, 
said to the miser, ‘ It was very foolish of 
the monkey, certainly, to throw the sov- 
ereigns out at the window; but it was 
still more foolish for you to keep them 
locked up ina chest, without making any 





nothing but an errand boy. 





good use of them.’ 
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tu week a well digested summary of the Foreign and Do- 
mestic News, and of General [ntelligence, secular and 
literary. In addition to these sources of information, it 
employs stated able Correspondents in various parts of our 
own and foreign countries ; and its columns are abundant- 
ly enriched with original communications of varidus and 
appropriate interest. It is the aim of the proprietors of 
the Recorder to offer to the public a Religious Journal of 
the highest order, a shall be more and more worthy 
of the patronage o Christian 
It is not so much their endeavor to secure a sessed sheet 
an ite and a soun 
and permanent influence to promote the Pod ‘of imen, and 
establish a claim to their en@uring confidence. 

Subscriptions for the Puritan Recorder are received at 
any time in the year. Terms $2,00, in advance ; or, $2,50 
at the end of the year. When delivered by carriers, 50 
cents is added, to defray this expence. The Office is at 
22 SCHOOL STREET, Boston. 

MOORE, RIDDEL & CO. , Proprietors. 











2w 
THE CONGREGATIONALIST. 
NHE CONGREGATIONALIST is a family religious 
newspaper, which is now about to enter upon its ninth 
volume. It aims to maintain an uncompromising hostility 
to | civil, or social, and 
to evil of every name, entering heartily upon the various 
reforms of the day, neither rejecting the old because it is 
old, nor accepting the new because it is new, but seeking 
to prove all things, and hold fast that which is 
is under the editorial charge of Rev. Henry M. DEXTER, 
Pastor of the Pine Street Re i gr Church of ies 
city, who has had much with 





NEW AND CHOICE BOOKS 

The American Sunday School Union 

PUBLISHES NEARLY 

ONE THOUSAND DIFFERENT BOOKS 
—FOR— 

CHILDREN AND YOUTH ! 


Moral and Instructive, Useful and Ornamental, Religious 
Unsec' 


The following are some of the latest : 


READY WORK FOR WILLING HANDS; or, 
Story of Comfort Allison. By the author of “ Irish hey “tu 
316 pp., with original Llustrations. 45 cents. 

THE LITTLE WATER-CRESS SELLERS. 36 pp., 9 cts. 
FIRST FLIGHT FROM THE NEST; or, Nellie’s Six 
Months in Boston ; with Illustrations. 86 pp-, 18 cente. 
MEMOIR OF OLD HUMPHREY ; with Gleanings from 
his Portfolio, in Prose and V: mos Fy ’ Portrait and Burial- 
place. 252 pp. 18mo, 25 ce’ 

ILLUSTRATED LIFE OF a BUNYAN. 
author of “* Robert Dawson.”? With oe of 
emblematical cuts, initial letters, & 372 

50 cents. 

STORIES FOR VILLAGE LADS. Embellished wish 
four full-page engravings. 144 pp. 18mo, 2% cents. 


MEMOIR OF THE REV. E. a bas MESSINGER, aan 
Missionary to Africa. Srernens H, 

.» D. Arecord of the arduous send faithful though brief 
labors of a Missionary in Africa, 240 pp., 35 cents. 
SAMMY GILL ; =. The Little Pet Mocking-Bird, with 
other Stories, viz. : Slim poe age Ete Willy—The 
Indians. Each illustrated wi m ori- 
ginal designs. 72 pp. ine, ie cents. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMNS. A new eelection of nearly 
hymns, designed —— for Sunday-school use. 
In various bindings, and at different prices. 
STORIES OF THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 355 pp. 18mo, 
50 cents. 
This volume contains upwards of thirty narratives, 
embracing the principal incidents in the gospel .history ; 
each with a beautiful pictorial illustration from an original 
design. A more attractive and valuable book for the nur- 
sery, the family, or the school, will not easily be found. 
MARIA’S TWO VACATIONS ; or, Principle in Pleasure. 
252 pp.. cents. 
WESLEY AND HIS FRIENDS. 
196 pp. 18mo, 35 cents. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER’S BIBLE STORIES,— 
Ten stories in simple language, and illustrated with a 
large fine engraving. 


ives 
p- 18mo, 





Highly illustrated. 


THE SISTERS ; or, Reminiscences of a Village Teacher. 
72 


pp., 16 ents. 


CITY SIGHTS FOR COUNTRY EYES. Quarto; con- 


taining a series of common objects in the city, drawn 
from actual life, d with d sketches. 
The prints, letter- press and initials are printed in co- 
lors, and the cover is of itself a study for young eyes. 
65 cents. 

SHELOMITH’S SON: the Curser and Blasphemer. By 
the autho? of “* The Harvey Boys.” 146 pp., 24 cents. 


PRACTICAL PIETY ; or, The Influence of the Religion 





of the Heart on the Conduct of the Life. am HANNAH 
More. With an allegorical illustrasion. pp- 18mo, 
50 ce 

126 pp. 18mo, 


RUTH ELMER: a tale for School-girls. 
A TOILET-GLASS FOR VERY YOUNG LADIES.— 
32 pp. 32mo, 5 cents. 


HENRY MORRIS ; or, Living for an Object. 


192 pp., 
30 cents. 


HENRY HOYT, Agent. 
L-tf No. § Cornhill 


BROWN, TAGGARD & CHASE. 
SUCCESSORS TO 
W.J. REYNOLDS & CO. 
No. 29 Cornhill, Boston, 


Beg leave the call the Attention of those P' ng Booke 
for Libraries to the following List of Beautiful owe. 


ROLLO'S TOUR IN EUROPE. 
BEING A NRW SERIES OF 


ROLLO BOOKS, 
BY REV. JACOB ABBOTT, 





In Six Volumes beautifully Illustrated. 
ROLLO ON THE en “« « Lonpon, 
“ « In Par « « Tue Rune. 
6 Oureasetaue, 4 SCOTLAND. 


Extract from the Preface. 


In this series of narratives we offer to the readers of the 
Rollo Books a continuation of the history of our little he- 

ro, by giving them an account of the adventures which 
such A may be expected to meet with in making a 
tour of Europe. The books are intended to be books of 
instruction rather than of mere amusement: and in pe 

rusing them, the reader may feel assured that all the in- 
formation which they contain, not only in respect to the 
countries visited, but to the customs, usages, and modes 
of life that are described, and also in regard to the gene- 
ral character of the incidents and adventures that the 
young travellers meet with, is in most strict accordance 
with fact. The main design of the narratives is, thus, 
the communication of useful knowledge ; and everything 
which they contain, except what 1s strictly personal, in 
relation to the actors in the pte may be depended upon 
as Saver and scrupulously true. 
Price 50 cent per Vol. 1—1lmo. 


BOYS’ CLOTHING. 


RS. H. CARNES has taken store No. 3 Hanover street, 
iV under Concert Hall, where she will keep on hand and 
make to order every description of 


Clothing for Boys 


From 3 to 16 years. Articles of every style will be made 
at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms. With 
thanks to former patrons, while in Court street, a econ- 
tinuance of favor is respectfully requesteJ. 


LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOY MENT. Persons 
| out of employment may find that which is both profit- 
able and pleasant, by addressing 
ROBERT SE ARS, Publisher, 
No. 181 W liam Street, New York. 
6—6mo. 





EMPLOYMENT FOR THE WINTER. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 
To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! 4} 
ANTED—Agents in every section of the United States, 
to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial ———— ante; 
With about One Thousand Engravi 
This useful book is destined, if we can forse an opinion 
from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 





religious press, and who receives the active and cons' tant 
co-operation of some twenty of the ablest and freshest 
writers among the clergy of New England. 
It has English and French Correspondents of superior 
ability, enabling it to give regular, Gases and readable 
letters from the Old World. In the department of Home 
Correspondence, it has an hk. corps of co-laborers, 
among whom will soon be included. a Washington Corres- 
rene Fe of the U. 8S. House of Representatives. 
ts religious intelligence, obtained from original sources, 

sac gleaned from a large number of exchanges, embraces 
a great amount and variety of matter, and more pertaining 


important current events of the day. 
brief yet candid criticisms of important new books, and 
pays special attention to ali py ees Intelligence. A 

entleman well known to the Agricultural public, has 

een engaged as a stated contributor to that dcpartment. 
The fourth page of every paper contains an original, true 
ny, ¢ , designed to interest the children and do them Good. 





the examination of any who have heretefore taken no Jo 
ligious paper, or who, for any reason, may be dissatisfied 
with the one now receive. peak desig per annum. 


in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
and to have * Sap ey era inthe sale of our works. It 
will, no doub a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE. "AMERICAN PEOPLE, 

The most liberal penne page bea be allowed t 
all persons who ma: bs pee re subscribers to 
the above. From 00 copies may wpcae K be nneee 
and sold in each of the. rincipal cities and towns of the 
fog IT WILL B LD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
ONL 

oer ‘Application should be made at once, as the field 
be occupied. 
7 Persons wishing to act as agents, and do — 


to New land, pacar than can be found in —s business, can send for a specimen ds ree 

other A Its secular department is ee established price, Six Dollars, a PICTORIAL 1 atte 

great care, and is believed to give a pa pt Bos #5 the BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will - 
esigns give 


carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 

and expense, to any central town or in the United 

States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
Register your "otens, and your money will come 


er In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
it number of Illustrated Family Works, ey po! 
jams ad such a high moral unexe nable character, 
that while good men may safely engage in their Koo 
tion, they will confera Pustic Bengrit, and rec 
Fair CoMPRNSATION for their 





bor. 
$1,00 for six months, in advance. Orders lieited. For further particulars, 
when requested. GALEN JAMES &CO., address odhasumiation mak eed... | ics 
120 Washington Street, Bos BERT SEARS, ei Willlam Street, New York. 
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STATE REFORM SCHOOL FOR BOYS. 


Hon. Simon Brown, Editor of the New Eng- 
land Farmer, gives the following account of a 
visit recently made to the “ State Reform School 
for Boys,” at Westboro’, Mass., the institution 
to which we referred last week. 


One of the most munificent and noble evi- 
dences of good feeling may be seen in the 
“ Reform School for 3s” at Westboro’, in 
this State. It was founded by the Hon. Theo- 
dore Lyman, and is now supported by the State. 
A few days since, it numbered within its walls 
six hundred and one boys, between the ages of 
five and twenty years. A large proportion of 
these are sent there simply for the offence of 

bstinacy and disobedi ; others for petty 





crimes. 

Last evening we had the pleasure—and the 
pain, too, —of being with them, five hundredand 
—ere of them ; and this is what we saw 

ere :— 

In the ample and sweet kitchen were large 
kettles heated by steam; two of these contained 
about four barrels of boiled rice. And now, at 
4 o’clock, P. M., comes a peal from the great 
bell in the belfry of the East Wing, and before 
its echoés have died away over the adjacent 





at Lancaster, Mass., of which we find the fol- 
lowing notice in the Transcript :— 

Srate Inpustriat Scsoor ror Giars.— 
The annual report was presented to the Legis- 
lature on Tuesday. The Institution went into 
operation about the Ist of September, and by 
the report of the Superintendent, written in 
N ber, it app there were 36 inmates, 
27 the children of American —. ; the 
number since increased to, 46. he Superin- 
tendent’s report is of great length, mainly upon 
the character and g t of kindred in- 
stitutions in‘Europe. The trustees state that 
“all or nearly all the girls seem contented, 
happy, industrious and obedient, attached to 

eir new home, anxious to improve, and so far 
from indicating an inclination to escape, mani- 
fest contentment and a strong desire to remain. 
Some, who for the first few day seemed almost 
hopeless cases, are already, to all appearances, 
among the most ae subjects. One im- 
portant fact has already been discovered, and 
which the Trustees would impress upon the 
minds of all, viz: that in nearly every case the 
parents, or those who previously had them in 
charge, were more in fault than the girls} and 
that in nearly one-half the number, their un- 
fortunate condition was attributable to the neg- 
lect or abuse of a step-father or step-mother.” 











LETTERS FROM SUBCRIBERS. 
Granby, Mass., Dec. 22, 1857. 
Mr. Willis, Sir.—I have long been a reader 


| of your very valuable and interesting paper.— 


hills, the merry peals of hundreds of voices | Although never a subscriber myself, my broth- 


burst upon the ear. From the shoe shop, and 
the chair shop, the laundry and sewing room; 
from the farm, the barn and stables, from 
kitchens, and bed-rooms, and galleries, come 
the juveniles into the great central yard. 


| ers have taken it for many years, and it would 


indeed seem lonely were its weekly visits to 
be discontinued. Frances L. M. Masters. 


Princeton, Mass., Dec. 31, 1856. 





Mr. Willis, dear Sir—My sister has given 


_ They shout, leap, laugh, and rush to and fro, |me a dollar, and I don’t know of a better way 
just like a parcel of healthy boys who have | to spend it than to subscribe for the Youth’s 


been restrained, and have got their legs and | Companion. 


lungs again, and then rush unto two immense 
bathing-rooms for a wash, where the water flew 
in jets, in spray, and in dipper and buckets 
full, and presto in a moment they all stood in a 
line, like a flight of stairs, the tallest at the top, 
before the great dining hall. Nothing could 
be more quiet now than this, Step, step, step, 
softly onl quietly, they file into their places.— 
At a single shrill note, all turn to the tables, 
and with the ends of the fingers of the right 
hand resting upon them, and the head slightly 
inclined forward, they repeat a formula— 
“ Merciful Father, make us thankful for this 
Sood, and for all our blessings ; may it strength- 
en and refresh us. For Christ's sake. Amen.” 
Then with military precision, all sit down.— 
Boiled rice with molasses, and plenty of cold 
water, makes the frugal meal ; but they eat as 
they played, with a will. 

About twenty minutes are occupied in eat- 
ing, and then they assume what is called “ the 
first position," that is, each boy sits uprightly, 
and places his hands in his lap, then all rise 
and pass out in the same order in which they 
entered. A few moments were then given to 
play, and all left for the School Rooms, 

There are four of these, fitted with modern 
desks, seats, black-boards and maps. We visit- 
ed each school, and felta glow of gratitude 
that these unfortunates were in such admirable | 
training. At half past six the Chaplain enter- 
ed,—the folding doors being opened, and two 
school rooms thrown together,—and said, “ We 
will repeat the first Psalm ;” which was done 
slowly and distinctly, and with apparent unction., 
A portion of Scripture was then read, and the 
Chaplain closed with a short and fervent prayer. 
‘Then all stood, dumb as statues, so that the 
ticking of the clocks were plainly heard, until 
a signal, scarcely recognized by the spectator, | 
announced that they might move. They then | 
repaired to the two great hulls, or Dormitories, | 
each containing three hundred beds. Along | 
one side of the hall, are three rows of sleeping 
apartments, each about four by ten feet; the 
two upper tiers are approached by stair cases 
and galleries. The upper portion of the door 
has an open space, but crossed by slight iron 
rods ; the boy went directly to his room, and 
laid his right hand on the opening at the top. 
On the ake side of the hall were two rows of | 
berths, three tiers high, and those boys who 
did not go to the small rooms now stood in a 
straight line in front of the berths. ‘Then, with 
eyes closed, and head slightly depressed, there 
arose a whisper, which filled the vast room, 
soft, but articulate and harmonious,—“ Our 
Father which art in Heaven, hal owed be thy 
name ; thy kingdom come ; thy will be done on 
earth as it is done in Heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses as 
we forgwe those who trespass against us. Lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil ; 

Sor thine is the kingdom, and the power and the 
glory forever. Amen.” 

A slight pleasant sound was now heard, like 
that made by a large bird’s wing in motion, 
which was occasioned by closing the doors of 
the sleeping rooms; the sharp click of the 
spring-lock followed, and silence reigned su- 
preme. ‘The boys were left to their thoughts 
and dreams and slumbers, until the great bell 
should disturb them again at five o’clock on the 
following morning. 

Grats.—The dangers to which girls are ex- 
posed in Boston, are little thought of. The 
elder ones promenade the streets to see the 
fashions and the fine goods in the stores. They 
are watched by dashing young men, who make 
their acquaintance, and often flatter, and de- 

* ceive, and ruin them, the parents at home 
knowing nothing ef the danger until it is too 
late to prevent or remedy it. The younger 
ones are sent among boys to sell candy or fancy 
articles; they hear profane and indecent lan- 
guage—they go into shops and kitchens, where 
temptations to steal surround them. How great 
the danger is that their morals will be corrupt- 
ed is very evident. In view of this evil, at the 
suggestion of some benevolent gentlemen, and 
aided by their donations, the State Government 


I enjoy reading it very much and 
I think I cannot do without it. Yours, &c., 
Emuty D. Sxinner. 
Auburn, Mass., Jan. 17, 1857. 
Olmstead & Co., Sirs :—I had almost deter- 
mined not to take the Youth’s Companion for 
the present year, but upon the reception of the 
first number, all hesitation vanished, and as the 
result, you find snugly ensconsed herein one 
dollar. The paper appears in a very attractive 
style, and if we may judge from the last num- 
ber, Jan. 15th, we shall enjoy its perusal high- 
ly. May it long continue to visit our homes, 
and its proprietors be blessed in their labors for 
the good of others. Yours respectfully, 
Sexina A. Rice. 





VARIETY. 


A FRIEND TO FLY TO. 


A short time since [ was awakened by the 
sound of footsteps in my chamber, and a con- 
fused noise in the streets. I soon became 
aware that an alarm of fire was lending its pe- 
culiar terrors to the dead of night, and that a 
startled child was hurrying to nestle in a pa- 
rent’s arms. A few gentle words,a few loving 
caresses, and the tumultuous throbbings of that 
little heart were stilled, and the child was soon 
again in a sound, sweet sleep. “What a bles- 
sing to have a friend to fly to,” was the thought 
that came at once into my mind; and whata 
lesson for us all, in this simple incident. “ For 
we have not an High Priest which cannot be 
touched with the feeling of our infirmities, but 
was in all points tempted like as we are, yet 
without sin. Let us, therefore, come boldly 
unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain 
mercy and find grace to help in time of need.” 
We may not always have an earthly parent or 
friend to fly to. But a sympathizing Savior 
we have always. Times of need will come, 
when neither father nor mother will be able to 
help us. He always will, who has gone to ap- 
pear in the presence of God before us. Chil- 
dren, remember your friend. He has given 
you your parents, that by first learning to fly to 
them, in every time of need, you may, as you 
grow in age, learn more and more to fly to 
Him, by believing in, and trusting, and praying 
to Him. He hus made a promise, your Heav- 
enly Father, your gracious Savior, “I will 
never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” 





I had a schoolmate who used to wish that 
she was wealthy. ‘If I am ever rich, she 
would say, I will make every body love me, 
because I will do good.’ 

When puzzled over a sum, she would whis- 
per, ‘Charlotte, when I am rich, I will do as I 
please, and I won’t make my children study if 
they don’t wish to.’ 

She has her wish, for now the most beautiful 
mansion in a large town, she calls her own; 
but she is not happy. 

She has two children, the oldest but six years, 
and my friend still remembers her dislike for 
study, and says that she will not plague her 
children with books. But she has forgotten her 
promise to da good, and is as willing now to 
receive help, and as unwilling to do a favor, as 
when we sat together, years ago. She is dis- 
contented, her children are cross and quarrel- 
some, and her servants have no respect for her 
or her wishes. 

I had another friend, that I loved much, and 
it could not be otherwise, for she was kind 
obliging, and loved everybody. 

She never was rich, but her home was ‘the 
abode of joy and peace.’ She used to tell me 
that it seemed as if no mortal could be happier 
than she was; and I am sure, there are none 
happier than she is now, for she rests in that 
mansion, ‘not made with hands, but eternal and 
in the heavens.’— Olive Branch. 


? 


PERSONAL DEVOTION. 

No Christian can be comfortable or prosper- 
ous without retirement. Popular ministers 
may h, converse or pray in public, to the 
edifying of others, and yet decline in their own 
souls for want of examination, humiliation, and 





has established the Industrial School for Girls, 


secret prayer, suited immediately to their own 





case. Nay, the most able ministers will gene- 
rally cease to be very useful if their personal 
religion is neglected, or hurried over in a for- 

manner. This the fervent Christian knows. 
He will, therefore, redeem time for retirement 
at the —— of many inconveniencies ; and 
the friends of popular ministers should consider 
this, and not too much intrude upon the regular 
needful hours for retirement of those persons 
in whose company they most delight. In pro- 
secuting the work of God, our own inclinations 
must be thwarted; we must not ‘spend our 
time’ with them when duty calls us another 
way, or when a prospect is before us of doing 
essential good.— Scott. . 


“I AM GOING TO DIE.” 


A gentleman in West Newton, Mass., re- 
cently lost a lovely child of seven years of 
age, under circumstances of a very affecting 
character. She had been suffering from a com- 
mon cald for several days, but no uneasiness 
was felt with regard to her, and she continued 
as active and playful as usual. One morning 
a neighbor called in to pay the family a visit, 
during which the child suddenly stopped play- 
ing, looked up to her face with a composed and 
serious expression and said—“I am going to 
die—I am going to Heaven—I shall be an an- 
gel.” The lady attempted to reason her out of 
the idea, considering it to be a childish fancy, 
but she reiterated the same remark. The little 
girl grew worse during the day, and towards 
evening was seized with croup, which terminat- 
ed her existence on the same night. Her last 
words were :—* Do you see the angels over 
there ?” 


A TRACT IN A SHOE. 


A shoemaker, who had received a tract 
without, reading it, used it for the lining of the’ 
sole of a shoe. To all appearance the labor of 
the tract-distributer was in vain. But it was 
not so. The shoe was worn, and after a time 
was sent to another shoemaker to be soled 
anew. The latter, one Sabbath morning, sat 
down to his work. Tearing off the worn-out 
sole, he found the tract, and his attention was 
immediately arrested by the title:—‘ Remem- 
ber the Sabbath day to keep it holy.’ The 
shoe was laid aside, and the man hastened to 
the house of God. He was awakened, and led 
to the cross of Christ, and there found peace. 


SAFETY IN SUFFERING. 


But believe us, remember, there may be true 
grace where there is no comfort ; there may be 
saving faith without assurance. A soul may 
be in a pardoned state, though in a troubled 
state. Your sins can never be triumphant, 
your graces can never decay, your souls can 
never be lost, your God and you can never be 
separated. he devil could as soon pluck 
Christ out of heaven as out of a believer's 
heart. He sits as fast upon his throne here as 
there. he devil could not enter into the herd 
of swine without Christ’s leave, and will he let 
him carry his lambs?—Remains of Rev. J. 
Mason. 





SLEEP. 


The unwisest of all economies is time saved 
from necessary sleep, for it begets a nervous 
irritability, which masters the body, and des- 
troys the mind. When a man becomes sleep- 
less, the intellect is in danger. A restored 
lunatic, of snperior mental endowments, said : 
‘The first symptom of insanity, inmy own 
case, was a want of sleep; and from the time I 
began to sleep soundly, my recovery was sure.’ 

Let this be a warning to all who are acquir- 
ing an education. Every young person at 
school should have eight hours for sleep out of 
every twenty-four; for, as the brain is highly 
stimulated all the time in the prosecution of 
study, it will break down, just as any other 
part of the frame, unless it have time for full 
recuperation. Better, a thousand times, to give 
another year to the completion of specific 
studies, than, by curtailing sleep, to endeavor 
to get through that much sooner, at the risk of 
madness.— Hall's Journal of Health. 





CLIPPINGS. 


Lasor DientFiep.—Gov. Gardiner has pro- 
cured a quantity of the hardest kind of Eastern 
wood, a portion of which he saws daily. This 
exercise is exceedingly healthful, and reminds 
one of a Southern student connected with the 
Theological Seminary in this town some years 
ago, who inquired of the late Prof. Stuart who 
he could obtain to saw his wood. The learned 
Professor replied that if no one else could be 
obtained, he would do it after preparing his own 
for the fire—.Andover Advertiser. 


Constancy.—A young British officer in In- 
dia, who was shockingly mutilated and dis- 
figured in battle, after mature reflection, re- 

uested a comrade to write to his betrothed in 

ngland, and release her from the bridal en- 
gagement. Her noble answer was worthy of 
a true woman: ‘ Tell him, if there is enough 
of his body left to contain his soul, I shall hold 
him to his engagement.’ 


Famity Praver.—Happy the domestic cir- 
cle united by this bond of sympathy and love. 
Happy those who daily and nightly, according 
to an expressive, though quaint and homely 
phrase, thus “hem the mornings and evenings 
ofthe household, and so prevent them from 
ravelling out.” 


Religion seems to consist of a number of 

eats. A great God, possessed of great excel- 
encies, whence arise great obligations ; hence 
the mess of sin; and hence the need of a 
Savior, and a great one.—.Andrew Fuller. 


Honor to those who labor in school rooms.— 
Although they may fall from notice like the 
sprin; icssocs, like the spring blossoms they 
fall, that the fruit may be born. 


Associate with men of good quality, if you 
esteem your own reputation; for it is better to 
be alone than in bad company.— Washington. 

An Irishman was asked at a dinner whether 
he would take some apple pie. ‘Js it houlsome ? 
inquired Teddy. ‘To be sure it is; why isn’t 
it? 


‘ Because,’ said Teddy, ‘I once had an’ 





fire, says, “ This is the 





uncle that was killed with appleplexy, and I 
thought it was something of the same sort.’ 

A southern r, in giving an account of a 

favs third Sane the same row 

of buildings has been totally consumed, The 
editor of that journal is probably an Irishman. 

The things which are remembered are few 
and unimportant, compared with those which 
are forgotten. 


White hair is the chalk with which -time 
keeps its scores—two, three, or fourscore, as 


the case may be—on a man’s head. 


Money in your purse will credit you—wis- 


dom in your head will adorn you—but both in 
your necessity will serve you. 





| POETRY. 


WEEP NOT. 
Died in Westhampton, Mass., Nov. 16, 1856, 





of consumption, Mary A. Ludden, aged 21.— 
The following humble tribute has been affec- 


tionately inscribed to her memory: 
God is just; His laws are perfect ; 
And He doeth all things well. 
Who can doubt Ifis love and mercy ? 
Who His boundless power can tell ? 


He has called from thee a loved one, 
Frailest, fairest of thy train, 

Dost thou wish to claim that loved one 
Back to this vile world again ? 


Wouldst thou call the form that sleepeth 
In yon church-yard, from its rest, 
Knowing that the soul hath left it 
For a mansion of the blest ? 


No! the clay which thou has buried 
Deep beneath the silent sod, 
Liberates a soul for Heaven, 
Ever there to dwell with God. 


Shed no tears of bitter sorrow, 

O’er the grave where sleeps her form ; 
He hath given—He hath taken, 

He will shield her from the storm. 


In his realm ; serene, celestial, 
From all care and trouble free, 

She will chaunt angelic anthems 
Through a bright eternity. 


Weep not, then, for the departed 
Parents! weep not o’er her dust, 
God hath in His mercy claimed her ; 

In His justice put thy trust. 


Brothers kind, and sisters loving, 

Ye whose pleasures best she knew; 
Follow in her humble pathway, 

Be as gentle, kind and true. 


Live like her, and trust in Heaven, 
Till the tide of life shall cease, 
Then will Death fulfill the mission 

Of a Messenger of Peace. 


“I LOVE THEM THAT LOVE ME.” 
Jesus loves you, little children, 

Loved you ever, loves you now, 
Loves to hear the prayers you offer, 

When before His t rone you bow. 


Little can you do to serve Him, 
But that little will He heed, 
Ever pouring out a blessing 
On each gentle, kindly deed. 


Small are al] your little troubles, 

But large enough for His dear love, 
Large enough for Him to carry, 

Him to soothe from heaven above. » 


Slight are all your little pleasures, 
Yet he deigns to take a share, 

Deigns to smile when you are happy, 
In each joy Himself is there. 


*T was for you His spirit tasted 
Such a bitter cup of woe ; 

And he lived an earthly#infant, 
That you might a Savior know. 


When upon the cross so freely 
Jesus shed His precious blood, 
*T was that lambs, as well as elders, 
Might be reconciled to God, 

Now He’s still in glory living, 
Lives a Man, and yet a King— 

Lives, that He all little children 
Might to God the Father bring. 


For he loves the tender blossom 
Fondly as the full-blown rose, 

And he smiles when, pure and spotless, 
Bright in heaven it fully blows. 


Come, then, children, to the Savior, 
Lift your little hands to Him ; 

You have a Lord who longs to cleanse you 
From the guilt and power of sin. 


JESUS AT THE WELL. 
At burning noon, with weary frame, 
To “Jacob’s Well” Emmanuel came ; 
No kings, in state, their visits paid, 
Nor were the sick around him laid. 
No works of might could there be done, 
No fame secured—no laurels won : 
No crowds were there to learn his will, 
And thus his highest joy fulfil. 


But still, that hour he would not waste, 
For, lo, one hearer comes in haste ! 
The precious truth he does impart ; 
Deeply his words affect her heart! 


That well no more is in her mind; 

Her Fro too, is left behind! 

Swift hies she to the city walls, 

And thence, the men to Christ she calls! 
Now flow they forth, with rank on rank, 
Where, erst, from Jacob’s well they drank ; 


But, there, to hear the Savior s q 
And thence, the “living waters” seek. 


Thus, from the teachings of that hour, 
Were many saved from Satan’s power ; 
And all the world in some good measure, 
Has been enriched from that same treasure! 


No little duties, then neglect,— 
Though nothing thence the world expect ; 
For richest mines are often found, | 
In sterile sands, or barren ground ! 
? N. ¥. Obs. 








THE CHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND 
REFLECTOR, 
A WEEKLY RELIGIOUS aND GENERAL NEWs. 
PAPER. 
Issued from 22 School Street, Boston, 


— paper enters upon its thirty-eighth volume with 
the commencement of the new year, and is one of the 
largest, oldest, and most accredited of all our religious or 
weekly journals. 


EDITING, CONTRIBUTIONS, AND CORRESPON. 
DENCE. 


The outlay of the Watchman anp Reriecror for edit- 
ing, for contributions, for home and forei 
dence is . Some of the best pens in this country, 
and in the world, are enlisted in giving interest to its 
pages ; and it is the yarpens of the conductors to add to 
the number of those in all parts of the world, whose minds 
are engaged in their service, and to spare no means at 
their command, to make the pa; in its editing, its 
general correspondence, and its nal matter through. 
out, ofthe very highest and best order. 


FAMILY, AGRICULTURAL, AND INDUSTRIAL 
CHARACTER, 


Particular attention is paid to making the WatcHMay 
AND ReFLector a welcome visitor to the domestic circle, 
and also to the agricultural and industrial portions of the 
community. It will contain matter every week, suited to 
the wants of all these classes, as its ample size fully al- 
lows. Besides reports of the markets, it will give the 
weekly price current, also a full and originally pre 
digest of foreign news, of the doings in Congress, of legis- 
lative and general political intelligence, with whatever is 

Pp in the d jomestic news. 


LITERARY CHARACTER. 


The aim of the conductors will continue to be, to give 
to the WaTcHMAN AND Reriecror a high literary as 
well as religious character. They intend to have their 
columns especially inviting to the lovers of a chaste and 
elevated literature. Condensed and carefully prepared 
reviews of interesting and good books, will from time to 
time be given, and articles will be furnished in variety 
from employed pens, that will add richness and a perma- 
nent value to our original matter. 


RELIGIOUS AND GENERAL CHARACTER. 


The WatcumMaN anD ReFiector, while Catholic in its 
tone, will always stand fast by the principles of evangeli- 
cal Christianity, and, “ speaking the truth in love,” will 
“contend earnestly for the faith once delivered to the 
saints.”” It will ever befriend rational and religious pro- 
gress, and the spirit of its columns will be found to breathe 
good will to all enlightened efforts to ameliorate the state 
of mankind, wherever struggling, and however darkened 
and oppressed. No pains will be spared to give full records 
of religious information, including Ecclesiastical Move- 
ments, Kevival and Missionary Intelligence from all parts 
of the globe. The aim, in a word, is to make a weekly 
Religious Journal, which, so far as a newspaper can do 
this, shall meet the wants of the individual and the family. 

TERMS. 

$2 50 per year, payable at the end of six months, 

$2 per year, payable in advance, or within three months 
from the time of subscribing. 

Papers Delivered by Carriers. 

$3 perabie at the end of six months. 

$20 payable within six months from the eommence- 
ment of the subscription year. 

UPHAM, FORD & OLMSTEAD. 





‘WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPE, 
—aND— 

Photographic Establishment. 

No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 

BOSTON. 3. W. BLACKS 
PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerreo- 

type, on paper or convass, life size, finished ig crayon or 

in oil colors, being the only suR& way of obtaining perfect 


portrait LIKENEssEs from small, indistinct daguerreotypes. 
AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an improved 


J. A. WHIPPLE. 


method. 

DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, in 
Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Morocco and 
Pearl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 





IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 


7 NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre- 
mises, will be found to form one of the finest establish- 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fol- 
lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage :— 


AGOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 

AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM. 

A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING 

MAY BE OBTAINED. 
DRESSING GOWNS AND BREAKFAST JACKETS IN 
EVERY STYLE. 

THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
anp BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 

CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT ARE 
NOT CHARGED 25 PER CENT EXTRATO OFF 
SET BAD DEBTS. 

Try me once and gee if these things be true. 
GEO. N. NICHOLS 
Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


JM. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Strect, Boston, 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery, 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 


In greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 
tf 





PHILLIPS, SAMPSON AND COMPANY, 
13 Winter Street, Boston, 
Have just Published 
A NEW WORK BY DR. u TCHCOCK, THE GEOLOGIST. 
RELIGIOUS TRUTH ; 


Illustrated from Science, in Addresses and Sermons on 
Special Occasions. 


BY REV. EDWARD HITCHCOCK, D. D., 


(Late President of Amherst College,) author of “‘ The Re 
ligion of Geology,”’ &c. &e. 


The reputatien of Dr. Hitchcock, as a man of profound 
learning and varied culture, as well as an eminent teacher 
of religion, will secure for his new work an instant and 
favorable consideration. His writings are alwa based 
upon substanti1l foundations, and his style is forcible and 
perspicuous. But it is not necessary to add any eulogy 
of an author so widely known on both sides ef the Atlantic. 
The many readers of his previous works in this country 
and in Great Britain, will » ‘come any new production 
fram bis pea. t 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 
Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 
BOSTON. 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love—No Sec- 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
POBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD, & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Parcn $l a yEaR. 81x copies FoR $5, PAYMENT If AD- 
val 








BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,295. 
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